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ceased to stalk like a bogey through the mind of
Europe while he was still alive in it; and now
the whole country was free from a menace which
never ceased to threaten it-the menace of
Wolsey's return to power, with all the changes
and the backslidings which that restoration would
have caused. The London crowd was robbed of
the sight of his death upon the open block, but
there were no doubt great rejoicings on the night
that the news of his death reached the capital.
Only among the Yorkshire villages had Wolsey
set a new light burning in the evening of his life,
a light that was remembered long after he had
gone from among them, in the form of happier
and more prosperous homes; and it may not
count for nothing in the final scale of things that
a few tears were shed for him, when the news of
tis eqpl came to London, by a poor fool in the
King's service who mourned the death of a kind
master.